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anyone could live so wholly in the past, imagining that it was
anything but waste of breath to give such orders to a servant.

As soon as they were alone, he fixed grave eyes on her. "I
am glad you have put on mourning/' he said.

"I've no cause to mourn," she answered cheerfully, "but
the Court's in black, and I like to pretend I'm still at Court."

"I didn't mean that," he said, knitting his brows a little.

"It's more because------ Well, we live rather out of the world

these days, and it's as well to show that we are not out of
sympathy with it, you and I. The people seem to be really
affected by this loss, and they might show an ugly side
towards any of us that appeared indifferent, let alone ..."

"Let alone?" she queried. "How does one finish that
sentence?"

"Well, shall we leave it unfinished?" he replied. "I only
meant that there are stories going round. The death of any
public character excites such foolish suspicions nowadays.
And that idiot Rossi!" His voice took on a sudden energy,
soon expended. He looked at her as if in apology. "But I'm
glad you've put on mourning," he repeated.

"And I," she answered, with a mischievous half-curtsey,
"am glad that it meets with your lordship's approvall"

She drew a brief smile from him., and then swept to the
chair that had been her mother's and was now becoming her
chair in the routine of old age. Since summer had come, it
stood by the window, looking out on the terrace, and on the
water beyond. As she settled her skirts, the warm morning
sunshine flooded and shadowed her face. She saw that he was
watching her, but as though he saw nothing.

"What are you looking at?" she asked, to rouse him from
abstraction. "Are you disapproving of my umbrella? You're
the most old-fashioned creature alive!"

"No," he said, declining her challenge. "I hadn't noticed
you were carrying one." He walked to the new mahogany
writing-desk that she had recently had brought into the room:
she wrote far more letters than her mother had done. He stood
for a moment with his back to her. "All the same," he said,
"you wouldn't have been allowed to bring one of those things
to Court when the King was alive."